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	Marathon of Drama

Prompt #27 for tumblr user "furiksu." All of my friends are officially out to kill me, and I somehow avoided this one.

* * *

><p>Meruem could only stare blankly forward, and he blinked again as the line was repeated.<p>

_"Brandon, I'm pregnant."_

The character on screen crumpled in on herself as she continued to sob. The other character, her husband, kneeled down to comfort her, concerned with her hysterics.

_"I don't understand, shouldn't you be happy?"_ He encouraged.

_"Yes,"_ she whispered to the ground before meeting his eyes, _"if it was your kid."_

An unseen audience gasped as Brandon stepped away._ "What do you mean Jessica?"_ The man looked lost and confused and Meruem still had no idea why this was so important.

_"I mean Dylan is." _The man clutched his heart.

_"You don't mean…"_

_"Yes, your brother."_ And the woman returned to hysterics, the husband draped against the wall with a hand to his forehead.

Meruem turned to Milluki, his roommate, and gave him a questioning look.

"So why does this matter?"

Milluki gasped, clenching onto the blanket in front of him tighter. "This is a heartbreaking matter," he gaped, tears in his eyes. "And she's obviously very heartbroken over cheating on her husband."

"Or getting caught," Meruem retorts, his voice neutral.

"How dare you! After everything she went through with Chelsea and Veronica, and then having that awful divorce with Jeremy, and you think she deserves all of this?"

"She slept with Dylan out of spite because of what Hillary did."

"Yes, but Hillary also apologized and Jessica made up with both of them!"

Meruem grunted and turned back to the screen. "They're too predictable."

Milluki snorted in return, and paused the recording. "What if it happened to you?"

"Excuse me?" Meruem turned, genuinely confused at his question.

"What if Komugi came to you in tears and she was pregnant with someone else's kid?"

His face paled at the thought, and he tried not to let the idea faze him.

"I-I'm sure she wouldn't do something like that."

"Hmm, are you _really_?" Milluki murmured, grinning slyly.

"Positive, I trust that she will stay loyal to me." Meruem said out loud, though more to reassure himself than anything. Knowing that the other boy would not relent on the subject, he turned to him with his most serious face and asked,

"But what if you're parents ended up like Clarence and Laura?"

Milluki reacted with the desired effect, reeling and almost jumping off the couch they were sharing.

"They wouldn't. Mama loves Papa too much."

"Hmm,_ does _she?" He wasn't doing much besides rehashing the conversation from a few seconds ago, but the gamer couldn't seem to wrap his head around the fact that his happy family could collapse (or really, as happy as a restrictive family could be) due to his mother being a homosexual.

Meruem stood up, brushing off some imaginary dust as he approached the boy. "Well, I've got a date to catch, so I hope you don't mind finishing the rest of this yourself?" He flashed him his best smile and it seemed to do the trick since he was released from the drama marathon from hell.

As he walked out, he made a mental note to room with someone who didn't adamantly watch television dramas, no matter how rich they were.


End file.
